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p_nim .« a = MISSOURL
A LITTLE POST GIRL.

fhe Trouble a Love Letter Made
for Her.

One rainy Saturday morning in the
early spring two wagons drew up, al-
most at the same time, before the poxt
office at Denville, and out of each
clambered a little girl. The groutd
was “breaking up” nfter n long, severe
winter, and as & warm rain had been
falling for several days, the roada
were almost impassable, so that the
two children had to wade through the
deep mud before they met at the door.
The younger entered first, and, run-
fing forward, exclaimed:

“Theré's & letter in Miss Dorlan's
boxi® :

_Uyeés; bt you know very well, May
West, that she doesn't want us to get
Her mail Saturddys,” answered the
other.

“Well, I'm going to take it this Snt-
urday; for it's so bad out, teacher will
never come down to-day, and 1'll give
it to her the first thing Monday,"” May
declared.

“Very well! You'll see if she likes
it,” her friend retorted, flushing a Mit-
tle. The truth is that Anna Dent, the
older girl, really thought it a good op-
portunity to do the teacher a favor,
but wasa little jealous because May
had seen the letter first,

Her feelings may be better under-
stood when it is explained that these
two girls took turns on school days in
going for Miss Dorlan's mail. At the
beginning of the fall term there had
been some rivalry in the district school
as to who should go to the post office
at noon recess for the new teacher,
who seemed eager to get her letters.
The honor had at last, by common con-
sent, been yielded to May and Anna,
and these two girls had fairly earned
the right by their devotion and zeal,
which took them on their errand in
the face of bitter cold or driving rain,
and despite any game, however de-
lightful, the other children might be
enjoying in the playground.

Had the post office not been quite
out of her way as, tired with the day's
teaching, Miss Dorian walked up the
long hill to her boarding place, she
would doubtless have called for he#
own mail, for she felt that neither of
her young messengers could know how
precious to her were many of the let-
ters they brought. What all the chil-
dren did know was that their teacher
was going to marry Mr. Allen, the
young man who eame out from New
York to see her and who somatimes
came to the school, and Anna at least
was old enough to guess that the hand-
writing she saw so frequently on Miss
Dorian’s envelope was his. Seven-year-
old May only knew that she would
rather suffer almost any misfortune
than lose one of the tcacher's letters,
and was more proud of her trust than
anyone could imagine. Yet Anna,
who was several yearsolder, often said
that Miss Dorian would be sorry some
day she had permitted such a baby to
feteh her mail.

Until the morning that Anna and
May met in the post office, however, all
went well. Then it did not occur to
either of the girls that Miss Dorisn
might be expecting the very letter
they were discussing. and they did not
know that in a letter May had handed
her teacher a few days before Mr.
Allen had written:

“If you don’t hear from me Friday. go to the
post oMee Saturday morning resdy to take the
10:40 tradn, You will ind o note there telling
you where to meet me,”

That is why, half an hour after May
had put the letter in her pocket and
started home, Miss Dorian entered the
post office, and then came out, looking
puzzled and disappointed.

'] suppose he isn't going, Alice," she
said to the friend who had driven her
down; “if he were he surely would have
written me;"” but as she took her seat
in the buggy, and the horse splashed
away throwing little mud balls over
both ladies, Miss Dorian's face was
troubled. That day and Sunday passed
slowly for the teacher. The man she
asked to stop for her mail Saturday
evening brought word there was noth-
ing in her box, and the more she
thought of it the less she could under-
stand it.

Mr. Allen had expected to leave New
York Saturday to be gone several
weeks on business which had called
him to Chicago, and Miss Dorian had
arranged to go to the city to see him
off. As you know, the letter May in-
sisted upon taking told when and
where to meet him. If the little girl
could only have known this! But how
eould she?

So Miss Dorian, who koew Mr. Allen
was very sure to do whatever he said
he would do, had prepared herself to
go to the city that rainy Saturday and
stopped at the post office without a
dopbt but she would find n letter
awaiting her; and little May drove
home, feeling sure she had done some-
thing which would please her teacher.

Monday morning May came very
near being late to school. On the way
one of her overshoes came off in the
mud, and it was hard to get on again.
8o it was only by running until she
was out of breath that she managed to
slip into her seat just before Miss Do-
rian tapped her bell and began to call
the roll. May felt of the letter in her
pocket and longed to give it to her
teacher, but thought she would wait
until the names were finished,

Just then Miss Dorian said: “Anna
Pent,” and Anna, holding up her hand,
snswered: ‘‘Present, and please, May
YWest has a letter of yours.”

May's heart gave & frightened, indig-
pant throb. Her teacher flushied and
looked at her in & way that made.the
littte girl drop her eyes guiltily. Then
Miss Dorian said, quite sharply: “Is
that any affair of yours, Anna?” and
went on with the roll call.

May's name waslast, and after a low
“present” was spoken, there was a

use. The little girl sat still, her eyes

ton her desk. She :;u‘l: ;o:h. u:.k:'
her mind to go forw
‘..’..' “What would the teacher and all

Her tenchik OEI of pride wolinded,
the be'elitlp wh "'\}Im.-{l_in May's heart
ehqk%q__her volee, and made her limbs
le, . “Yon mny go to, the eloak-
room,”, Miss Darian said, Perhaps the
er was glad of an excuse o read
er letter out of sight of ull those curi-
ons eyes, and perhaps she conld not help
fecling provoked at the child who had
eansed her so much tronlle. At all
events she followed May into the ante-
room and said to her, in a volce whieh
sounded unlike her own: “You may
leave my mail alone after this. You
should have known better than to take
it on Baturday.” Then relenting s
she looked at the pale. grieved face,
she ndded, more gently: *You are tos
young, anyway, 1 know you didn't
mean any harm, but—it made sieh &
difference!”

Miss Dorian openéd the lette, dnd
as'she rend tei fa came into her eyes
and dropped on its pages. 1t told her,
of course, whidl and wheie Mr. Allen
:;ltl wished hier to meet him on Satur-

ay. ;

‘'He's gone, and he'll wonder why I
didn't come,” she said to lierself, May
watched her in silence. When the
teacher told her that she could not get
the mail any more she felt that noth.
ing worse could happen—the pride of
her life was gone; but the words:
“Yon are too young, anyway." added a
sting which was sharper at the
thought of Anna. And now Miss
Dorian was erying! It was more than
May could bear to see, Quietly she
went back to the schoolroom and sat
down in her place. The children
looked at her and whispered to each
other. And Anna—I shall not try to
give words to the passion of resent-
ment agninst Anna which added to
poor May's misery. Dut she did not
cry. The teacher's lears seemed to
have awed hers away. Somethirg
dreadful must have happened be-
cause she took the letter—if she
could only run away somewhere, was
her thought.

Miss Dorian came back to the
school-room, and the hours dragged
heavily on toward noon. May failed
in her rending and did not scem to
care. She wounld never care for any-
thing again, she said to herself. DBut
she was blinded by tears as she stum-
bled back to her desk.

Just as the clock struck the noon
hour there was a step outside the door
and some one entered. Miss Dorian
started and gave a little cry as Mr.
Allen walked qoiekly through the room
and came to her. May heard the
teacher say: "I never got the letter
until this morning:" but she did not

hear Mr. Allen answer: “‘Itis justas|

well, for you would have had your trip
for nothing.” If she had heard it
might have made no difference; for
when May saw Mr, Allen come in, an
unreasoaing fright took possession of
her. He seemed to have nppeared as
an awful judge coming to avenge some
dreadful thing which she had done, and
her only thought was flight. Miss
Dorian’s words, ‘1 never got the letter
until this morning,” confirmed her
{fears that they were talking nbout her.

As some of the children were going
out to play May left the room unob-
served. If she had glanced back she
would have seen that the teacher and
her friend were laughing together and
seemed very happy, or if they had no-
ticed the little girl going away Miss

Dorian would certainly have called her |

back to make sure she grieved no more
over the letter. Indeed, it was hardly

five minutesafter May had disappeared |

that Miss Dorian said: **The poor lit-
tle thing felt badly, and I fear I was
harsh with her because I felt so badly,
I shall ask her to forgive me and to go
for my mail now, to show her 1 do
trust her as much as ever,” Duat May

could not be found, and when Anna
came up ond said, very pleasauntly: I |

am going for your letters now, Miss
Dorian,” the teacher answered: “*No,
Anna, please do not trouble yourself,”
s0 coldly that Mr. Allen looked at her
in surprise.

When May did not return to school
for the afternoon session the teacher
felt somewhat uneasy, and wished to
send to the child's home to see if she
was there; but Mr. Allen said: =*Oh,
don't worry. She just ran home be-
cause she didn't like to see me after I
got her into trouble. We'll call on
her after school and make friends.”

But when Miss Dorian and Mr. Allen
went to May's house they found that
the little girl had not been there since
she started for school in the morning.
Then the tencher went in to stay with
the now distracted mother, while Mr.
Allen hurried away to tell Mr. West,
who was plowing in a field near the
house, of his daughter's disnppearance.
Half an hour latera dozen people were
doing all they could think of to find
May, while Mrs. West and Miss Dorian
sat towether, waiting with heavy
hearts, and starting up eagerly, if any-
one of the searchers came in to in-
quire, before starting out again,
whether the wanderer had returned.

While her friends were thus looking
for her and distressing themselves be-
yond measure with vague fears of harm
and denger, foolish, frightened May
was finding out what the world was
like away from home. When, without
being noticed by anyone, she had
slipped out of the yard at recess and
run down the road a fear lest some one
in the village should detain or take her
home had turned her aside into a path
which wound through woods and flelds
and led out at last into a lonely, unfa-
miliar road. Hardly noticing her sur-
roundings May trudged on, often near-
ly mired in some muddy places, often
stopping to rest, until, after two or
three hours' wandering, she found her-
self nt & railroad track. A little fur-
ther on was a small station with a few
houses clustered around, and May, be-
ginning to feel lonely, perhaps, went
on toward the little depot. A train
was just drawing in as she reached the
platiorm, and several people came out
of the waiting-room. Here wus just
what was needed—a train to take her
far, far away, With the other passen-
gers she mounted the steps and took o
seat; and as she sped into an unknown
country the heart of our little traveler
gave aleap of m ‘exultation and
fright, then sank down, down, with &
weight of loneliness. She turned her
face to the window mnd watched the
fust fiying fields until her spirits rose
and she felt slmost brave again. Thus
May sat quite still until some one
touched her shoulder and & voice said:
“Give me ticket, little girl." Her
ticket! remembersad now. Con-
ductors made every one on trains give
them tickets. May turned two wide,
on the good-na-
tover her,

aven't any ticket, sir," she
hen bracing hersel! to

you'"r-liere shé hesitited and Jook
puzeled. The bank was on the inante
aver her bol; her gosy little bed intp
which mamma tnekad her every, nigh
How could she get the dollar out of §
when she was running away? 1

“Where are yon going, my dear?
the conductor asked, when these
thoughts had sllenced her. May no-
ticed that some passengers who sal
near were looking at her ecuriously,
and with a decided alr she answered:
“To Fairtown.” It was the only name
she aould think of at the momenti her
father had driven her there one day
when he went on business.

It was not hard now for the eondue
tor to gruess that his young passénget
wus f rundway, ird, sitting ddwh be:
side May, he leaned near dnd said,
conxingly: “This train ddes not go to
Fairtown, 1 have u little girl at home
myself; tell me where you live and
what your name is, my dear.” Hun
May only shook her head #nd woul
not answer him, Her first impulse had
been to tell her kind guestioner all
about it, but the sudden thought: *He'll
send me honie if 1 do,” closed her lips.
She wus not ready to go home }'eL
though shie began to long sadly for her
mother. ‘Ilie conductor had no more
time to spure. and he wns anxious to
leave the child as near her home as pos
sible, 8o he decided quickly what to do.
Rising to leave her he said, in a low
voice: ““The station mastor at our next
stopping place is a fricnd of mine.
He's a very nice man. Ile has some
little girls, too. I'll justleave you with
him until you ¢an decide about you
truin:" then he went on to finish uatli
lecting his fares.

When the train drew into the next
station May felt glad to leave the peo:
ple on the car who seemed td be look:
ing at her and talking about he#, She
heard an old lady just opposite say tod
companion; *I'm going over to talk td
that poor little girl.” But just then
the conductor cume up and held odut
his hand, so May took it willingly and
followed him almost at a run, as he
hastily led her out of the car and
through the station into a little room
where the ticket mann sat. *It's a run-
away girl.," the eonductor whispered to
his friend. **Giot on next station down.
Find ont name and address and tele:
graph her people—it'll be all right.”

“Well, Tdeclare!” the ticket man ex
elaimed, shatting his mouth suddenly.
May felt sorey for him and a little em:
barrassed,

“It's only just me,"
southingly.

S0h, it ds, is 1t he sald, drawing s
“And who ard

hotie, M. Condustor, il giﬁ:il q

she remarked

| comical sigh of relief.
you?"

May looked at him appealingly. *1
can’t tell you that,” she answered.

+\Well, where are yvon bound for, liti
tle one?"

The ticket man seemed to feel more
at home with her now and. after n
moment's thought, May said, sedately:
0, I'm just traveling a little!”

Her mnew friend looked at het
thoughtfully, und his next question
wns quite nnexpected:  *Where's your
mother?”

The little girl's eyes dropped and
her lips guversd as she said: “*She's—
she’s at home,*’

»sShe’ll miss you, I guess,” the ticket
man suggested. Moy was quite silent,
but big draps were pathering under her
lashes und splashed down on  her
clasped hands guick and fost as he
went on remorselessly: When it is
time for yvou to go to bed this even-
ing and your mamma goes up to your
room and looks at your bed and won-
ders where you are, aml bepins to
oRy="

But May interrupted him. *1 want
my mamma—1 wanut my mamma,” she
sobbed.

The station waster looked very much
relieved.  “There. there,” he said. “'to
be sure you do, and you’ll have her in
o jiffy, too. Just tell me your name
now, and where yon live,"

“Ayv nome is May West, and I live in
Denville,” the little girl answered be-
tween her sobs. What a relief it was
to tell him, and to give up running
away! She did not know how the tiek-
et man would get her mamma, but she
was sure he would, She watehed him
play with his fingers ona little ma-
chine which made queer noises like a
great clock ticking very lond, Then
she felt so tired and sleepy that when
the station master laid his folded
overcoat on the tloor, and put a ehair
cushion at one end for a pillow, she
gladly ley down and was soon fast
asleep.

About an hour later she was awak-
ened by a sonnd of volces, and one,
which she seemed to know, was say-
Ing: *Yes, when 1 got your telegram
there wus just time to catch the next
traiun.”” She opened her eyes and saw
her father. He was talking to the
tieltet man. but was leaning over her
with a look in his eyeswhich made the
little runnway stretech ont her arms
without n thought of fear, although
she had given all this trouble.

Her papa lifted her up and pressed
her so tight against him she could
hardly breathe.  Ile put her down at
| last and shook the ticket man by the
hand a long time, it seemed to May.
Then they talked together until a
train rumbled in and May started
home with her father.

While May was being borne back to
her friends, Miss Dorian and Mr. Allen
were with Mrs, West walting to wel-
come bael the little girl for whom
they had suffered such terrible anxiety
that duy. I feel as though it were
all my fault,” the teacher was saying,
as the three sut talking together, paus-
ing to listen every minute as the time
they cxpected Mr. West and May
drew near. “No, no,” Mr. Allen eried,
“jt was all because she was afraid of
me!" As be said this the sound of
wheels was heard, and Mrs. West
jumped up and ran to the door, while
May nearly fell out of the wagon in
her engerness to get to her mother

A few minntes later May, quite va-
afraid, was sittinpg npon Mr. Allen's
knee, while he told her how it made
no difference about the letter becanse
he was not going away after all. Dut
one doubt still troubled the little girl.
Slipping down from Mr. Allen's knee
she went over to her teacher. “What
is it, dear?" asked Miss Dorian, as May
whispered her name.

“Can ] ever get your letters again,
someétime?"

“You can always get them, if
like,” was the answer, given with a

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

-—i’qﬂ.ugn'l Exports wine, olive off,
figs, oranges atid enfons, ,

—The Parsces  taught iligt fhern

ere two Izeds, male pnd female, who
prosided over marriage. [ -
—DBrown="Tell me truly, do you
renlly admire Wagner's musie? Gray
—*My dear boy, I haven't the moral
gourage to dootherwise.”
~ilks—"My wife thinks there i no
one in the world like me.”  Gillkes—'0t
ecotirse. The human race is not as bad
a8 somg would make out."—Detroit
Tribune,

-=Antlable Visltor—“And this is the
baby, Is it? Why ft's the very Image
af its fithier” Ugnienl Unele—-Well,
it needn't mind that de dong ne # has
good health,"—Chicago Tribune,

- -Mfs, Ritey—*How is your husband
this morning?" Mrs, Doyle-<“Sure an’'
he's nwinl sick —the dostorsays he's got
Prown gaiters in his chist, an' I don't
know what He manes a'tall e'tall."—
Newport Dally Nows,

—It was in the New York World's re-
port of a political meeting that the
word “‘shonts” was so ludierously mis-
printed as to make the blander famons,
“Thesnouts of g thovsond democrats
rent the air,” read the report.

~Miss Olhill—Yes, loveisu lottere.
T always say ¢very woman has i ticlot
in that great lottery, the world. and is
drawn by the man whom she is to
wed”  Mr. Youngman—-Alas, Miss
Oldhill, your ticket must have been a
blank."—Harvard Lampoon.

—*Mamma,” said Jamie mysterionsi v,
“did I ever have a little hrother that
fell into the well?® “No,” said his
mamma:? CWhy®™ “Why, T looked
into the well this morning. ard theve
was a4 little fellow down there tht
looked justlilee me:”

—A domestid, newly engrgred, pre-
sented to hls mwmpster one morning o
puir of boots, the leg of one of which wus
much longer than the other. “How
¢omtes it that these boots are not the
sante length?” I really don't know.
sir; bur what bothers me the most ls
that the pair downstairs dre inf the same
fix.”

—Pastor (to peasant grirl—*Why do
you weep so mueh? Peasant Girl —
“Hecause my lover has gone to the army
for three yvears.” Pastor—"DBut those
will soort Ve dvér: then he will return.”
Peasant Girl—"Yes, but 1 am afrnid
in the meantime another man will
iurry me"—Fllegende Blatter,

— An Italian photographer has taleen
a portrait of Queen Vietorin, which has
recilled a story of Mr. Downey when he
first seenred the queen as o sitter
“What did you say?" and “What «id
she say? asked friends, =Well.” said
Mr: Downey, [ took her majesty just
as I wad anny ither pearson; and, when
I'd séttled hor, [ eaid: “Wad it please
her majesty tae put on a more favors
ble countenance?’ And she said: *Sair
tainly, Mr: Dooney.”“—Christian World.

FUNCTIONSOF THEHOG'S LEGS.
They Serve ns a Vent for the Escape of
Animul Hent:

The hog's legs performs a funetion
not known to any other animal. and
that is an ¢seape pipe or pipes for the
discharge of waste water or sweat not
used in the economy of the body. These
escape pipes are situnted upon the in-
stde of the legs above and below the
knees in the forelegs amd nbove the
gambrel joints in the hind legs, but in
the latter they are very small and
fonetions light: upen the inside of the
foreleg they are in the healthy hog al-
wavs active. so that moisture is always
there tromabout and below these ori-
flees or duets in the healthy hog. The
holes in the leg and breathing in the
hog are his prineipal and only means of
cjecting an access of heat above nor-
mal, and when very warm the hog will
apen the mouth amd Iyeathe through

that channel as sell as the nostrils,

The horse can perspire through all
the pores of its body, much as o man,
andd eattle do the same to o limited ex-
tent, but the hog never.  Ilis escape
valves are confined to the orifices upon
the inside of his lews,

People often wonder why it s that
the hog dies so suddenly when he runs
rapidly or takes quick and violent exer-
¢ise by fighting. but when vou consider
the few eseape pipes, their small eapa-
city and remoteness from the cavity
where the heat is generated, the won-
der is not that he dies quickly when
overheated, but that he lives as long as
he does when lheated
Brecder's Jonrnog.

DRESS OF THE PARSEES.
It Is Symbolical an-T Mysterles of Thelr
Religlon,

The entire costume of the Parsee
symbolizes the mysteries of religion,
The gauze shirt. bound with the sacred
eord of Kusti, muast be woven with
seventy-two threads to represent the
chapters of the “lzashni,” and the
twelve knots of the heavy tassel signify
the twelve months of the yvear and rep-
resent the perpetual obligation of sacered
duties. The embroidery of the sloping
black hats earries out a further doe-
trinal signification, and in the white
head-bands of the women warp and
woof form an eluborate eryptograph of
Zoroastrian theology. Even the mode
of wearing the silken saris of pink.
primrose, nzure and green is prescribed
by ritual law, though the linen head-
band gets pushed further back, and the
flonting folds of the brilliant veil ocea-
sionally combine eoquetry with ortho
doxy. A solitary instunce recurs to
memory of a fuzzy fringe framed by
head-band and suri, and contrasting
strangely with the Asiatic face and
benutiful historic dress of the wearer:
but the Parsce beauty rarely wventures
on such a decided protest against the
tyranny of custom and crecd,

The possession of unlimited wealth
enables the Parsees of Bombay to exer-
cise important control over the fortunes
of the city, and rows of splendid man-
sions in the suburb of Parel show the
status of the colony which identifies
itself with western progress while re-
taining original character and ancient
faith.—All the Year Round.

Blamming the Doorn.

“I don't know of any household in
Junction that is so persistently disre-
garded,” said Mrs. Rilltops, “'as *Don't
slam the door.” 1 think I must speak
to the children abomt slamming the
door at least forty times a day, but

They don't disregard it intentionally
but it a to be one of those things
that people are not able to remember;
"It makes no impression upon them.
may perhups remember it the
first \ime of .er they are spoken to, but
ns lely us not, they will slam the
door as .ond us ever with the sound of
the injunetjon yet in'
Mr. Billtops al

Abopt most things he s

£

up.—Swine |

FIRESIDE FRAGMENTS

~Hiuhdm Griddle Celion.—One quort
graiham fiolf, e tesspoont Imking
powder, three vpgs Aid Ml oF water
éttongh to mulee n thin batter—Fem,
Field and ¥ irestde, .
_=Giood Graham Cooklés—Two tnpy
of sugar, one cup butter, one cup acué
eream, onie tenspoon sodn, flavor with
nutmeg, sufticient grahewm flone to roll.
Itake in o quick oven.—Countiry tlentle-
man,
—Indian Piédding, Snet.—One pint of
eorn menl, one pint of Polling milk,
one-half pint of colil milk, one<quurter
pound of suet, two teaspoonfuls each
of ginger and cinnamon. one<half cup-
ful of molysses, nndd one-half teaspoon-
ful of salt, Mix the tneal with the
sold miilk. then add the tolling milk.
Mix well and s#dd the other ingredl
prrits, — Gionnd Tlouse ke gfing,
~—Maock  Terrapin.—Muke @& Cromm
ennee of one tablespoonful each of hut-
ter and flone, aud ome cap of erenm or
good milk.  Senson with sdlt and e
per.  To this sance add one pint of cuid
clickerr ar venl eut into diee, the yolks
of two hard-bonlcd eegs, chopped fine,
and the whites ent into [urger dice
Loil two minntes,—Christian Inguiref.
Tomato Omelet.—Heat well three
oggrs, o phiighe of salt and o tablespoon
of flontr or o tefsfrion of eorn starch.
Add two-thirds of & Gup of strained
cunned tomatoes,  Stir well athd pour
into o well buttered spider.  Cover witit
a tin cover and seta hot griddle on $his,
Plaee where it will brown, bhut not burn.
When the misture L= thickened, slin a
puneake turner under it, fold aver. slip
on g hot platter snd serve at onee.—~
Housekeepor,

trown  Brond.—Three plnts of |
Indinn meal, threw pints of rye meal
et mriedsvired after slfting, one tea-
spoonful of salt, Mix them well to-
gether, Add one sapful of molassos,
half d teaspoonfu! of soda and Hal
a cup of yenst. Then mix the whole
together with lukewarm water., Ponp i
it into an iFon kettle, gnd let it stand
until it berins to crack on the topl. Pat |
it into a moderate oven, and let il bake
five or six hours,  Use unbolted Indian
medl, The secret of this brown bread
lles in having the mean coitres —Roston
Builget.

—Coeonnut  Puadding, — Make  the
uhove cornstarch pudding, leaving ot
the egp=: when It s dope, stir in the
whites of the egds hedaten 1o o stift
frotli, anid ler it remnin i the fire o
fesr minutes to eoole the cpgs, gently
Etirring it the while. Then add haif
of a groted coeoanut. Pat # joto a
round mold to conl. Make u Holled |
enstard of the pellinvs of the eges, and
flavor with extract of rose; sel it away
to become perfectly eold,  Pat the pud-
ding into o pretty dish when you are
ready to serve it and carefully ponr the
custard all arommed it —=Womanw's Worls.

--ltussion Crenm of Strawberries,—
This is o favorite dish lute in the sen-
son when the fruit becomes very ripe:
“Soak two tablespoonfuls of gelatine
in one-quarter of a cup of cold water. |
Mush one quart straswberries to a pulp
with one and once-half enps sugar: let
this stand half un hour,  Pour over the
gelatine threesquarters of a eup hot
wuter. stir until dissolved, and add to
the lerrles and press them through
o sieve. Mix with one pint of cream
whipped to a stiff froth. Turn into a
freezer aml freeze until it begins to
thicken, Then remove the dasher and
stiv with o spoon, ot the mass into
molds and set them in fce and salt for
two hours.—Detroit Free Press,

SMALL CHANGE.

In the Fumily Excheiquer and in the Camera
uf socinl Life.

Small change is indispensable in go-
mgz abont aeity. To have only a five-
tdollur Hill in one’s purse when riding in |
en omnibus or car is almast as bad as to
have no money. One reguires small
change. and the thonghtful hoshand
supplies his wife with bright ten-cent |
pleces uml shining quuarters just as reg-
ularly as with fresh greenbacks, A wo-
man prefers new and  fresh money to
that which is greasy and soiled. if she
eun have her cholee, anid o certain good
man. known amd Ioved inoa laege eirele.
always mikes o point of bringing home
to his fumily the wherewithaul for do- |
mestic expenses ine very dainty shape. |
He is deservedly a favorite. !

small e¢hange is as valuable in the
comuerce of 1ite in other departmoents |
as in that of the exchegquer. There are |
pecple who can talk extremely well on
learned and serious subjecets, but they |
have no small change.  The quick jest
und easy repartee of the drawing-room |
are not forthem.  Helplessly and hope- |
lessly. with gloom settling over their '
faces, and despair in their souls, they
sit by while less gifted people chat and
laugh and have good times, The trous
ble is they ave destitute of small change,

I'his puts them at a disadvantage in |
goeivty where there is not time for
homilies and treatises, but where every- |
thing is froth and foum. The airy but-
terily flight of their neighbor confuses |
and disturbs them.  Their forees must,
so to speale, be drawn vp in order, and
prepared  to charge on the enemy,
horse, foot and dragoons, All this takes
time and thought, and the enemy isup
and away, skirmishiog trivmphantly
elsewhere, before the anlueky opponent
has arranged his line of battle, By all
means let those who would succeed in
soctety carry about the sinall change of
witty conversation.—I!arper's Dasar.

HE WANTED TOO MUCH.

Juvenile Flower Vemder Wonldn't “Give
Away" His Source of Supply,

“Li-locks? Apple blossoms?
some  li-locks, mister; five
bunch®”

It'’s a new industry that the North
Side urchin has developed. It flourishes
at the big barns where the limits cable
cars turn and the horse ear beging its
weary pilgrimage. Any pleasant day
from six to two dozen lads can be seen
ut the barns, each boy earrying tempt-
ing bunches of lilnes und apple blos-
soms.  The urchins hawk their wares
with the energy of the thrifty Yankee
who has popeorn, doughnuts and molus-
ses candy to sell at the eross-roads sta-
tions in New Englanad.

*sav, mister. buy a bunch of li-locks?"
suid one bright-eyed youpgster who
boanded the grip car before the train
turned into the barn.

“1'11 buy » bunch,” said the passen-
prer, “if you'll tell me where you get
them."

The boy hesituted and to gain time
said:

“Huh?"

“I'll buy & bunch,” the passenger re-
peated, “if you'll tell me where you got
the lilaes and apple blossoms.™

HAw, you want too much for a nickel"
wried the lud saucily, as h,’mpudhm
she train to call “Li-locks” to a man

Want
cents o

very
ful, but abont this La s worse than any
e childron
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| thres. thus: 6. foot hottem pieces make

| dicated by th= lines and angles 4 B C,

| #astened to hold the saw in position.

| strike with the sledge to trie np.

AGRICULTURAL HINTS. i
PLANS FOR A SILO.

A Chmp Yet Desirable Atructare- il
fpeeifications Farnished by an Ohilo Dal-
Fyridd- Fiery Well-Managed Stock Farm
Shond Hidve One,

Phe sile hete deseribed is 1034 feet in
dlanieter, fstde, and 97)§ feot deep;
Bl feet of stoné dnd cement in the
ground, and for the gthe¥ 92 feet o pair
! pefpendicular board walls with
girts, shown W Fig. 8; between. There
are no studding; the z#*ts (and &ill) are
powerful wooden hoops tiltds by eut-
ting 2af-inch joists to the lengths #nd
angles shown in Fig. 2, and spiking
them together in two layers. The
lower pieces make the silo an octagon
outside, while the inner edges of both
the upper and lower pieces make it
sisteen-square inside. 1 cut the pieces
for the lower course of such length
that ti 14-foor Juist made three pieces
withoot waste, 4 feet 9 inches (nearly);
fhe same joist euts four top pieces—
aveff fourth piece being shorter at one
end ot tha dosrways at O 0. For a

Fifi, JL.—ELEVATION OF 8I1L0O.

Inrget »iln 12 or l4-foot joists may be
ent fo malke fro lengths instead of

n 15-foot silen snd so on.  Norway pine
4silkces hails better than herd wool.
The (nHre-Box for sawing girt pieces
with g cross-cUt s i) be described
innext paper. The mode of drawing the
patterns for any dinmeter of slois in-

Fig. 2, the circles ufewn from the con-
mon center serving as g#bdes, The
patterns were only used to fit 4 stop
against ono end and the saw against
the other, in the hottom of mitre-box,
aod untll hard wood guides were

| No further foarking is reqnired: the

mitrghne “lays out the stuff,”  Two
men with a sad’ Ih good order can suw |
the girt stuff for o silo i half o day. |
Tne angles of the bottom pleces should

the top pleces may be a little short, as |
the Inside edge Is faced,

The sill, Fig. 3. should be made true |
to cirele before the top pieces ore
spiked too solld. A strip of lumber as
long ds the diameter. reaching froun:
face to face inside, will show where 12

We dug the pit about three Inches
larger thdn the sill, all round, gradu-
ally changing.to a cirele at the bot-
tom. A coupleof joists laid deross the
pit, and blocked up to the proper level, |
supported the sill which was then |
stayvlathed to the barn and a couple of |
stakes, i

For wall-guide studs. we used the
girt stuff. not yet sawed, one for each |
inside ecorner half way round, und |
when the wall was done that side we
moved all but the end ones to the
other side. These stu's woere set up |
on end against Uig-inch Blocks at 1, l

|
|
|
|
I

not shown. tacked to each corner, nnd
the studs held to the sill by strips E,
tncked innils not driven homer 1o the |
tap of the sill and the side of the stud.
Heetion of the stud at F, shows the
position. After they are set up, one |
man on the sill with a plumb line and
another in the pit with a heavy ham- |
mer soon bring the studs to a perpen-
dicular.

An iron pin driven in the elay holds
the bottom from slipping inwards. |
Use green lumber, surfuced. for the |
Loards hehind the studs, 10 or 12 inches
wide: the ends shonld not quite wmeet

FlG. 2.
where they lap behind the edges of the
studs, so they ean be raised as the coun-
crete and stone are tilled in behind,
More about the wall, tile and cement
floor in next paper.

When the wall is buil: up to the sl
rest the sill, level, on 8 or S-inch rquare
strips of wood laid across. To bmild
the girths, lay the corresponding pieccs
exactly above those of the sill and uail
them together. We suwed props
(picees of old rails) to space the girts,
the lower ones 18, the next ubove 20
inches, and =0 on to 8 fect at the top,
For staylath we set up fence boards 10
feet long and securely staynailed the
girt both sides, faces and corners
plumb above those of sill. The scc-
ond girt was nailed together upon the
other, raised upon next set of props,
nailed to staylath, as before. and so

Fig, 8.

on to the top. Uirts were so spaced
8s to bring the center of lower pieces
of one just 16 fee* above bottom of
cciling. The spaces in this lap-girt, in-
dicated by the dotted lines at X, Fig.
2, were filled by triangular picces,
sawed in the miter box, so s to join
the two conrses of ceiling, 16 feetand 6,
in one straight line around. The stay-
ing poles were set np in pairs sgalnst
each cormer, but staylathed

and to the barn 5o as to stand _
dent; and :

courses, fogret 29 feet high; no

ing. The m.&'. snd applying of the
“Iut paint” to the eeiling, both sides,
tongue#, grooves and ends before lay-
ing, will be expiained at snother time.

Parallel plumb }ines were drawn
froti © O across all the girts to the top.
The tongile of the first 10-foot celling
being shuved off and the edge beveled
and jointsd ta fit the sn;rle at P O, waa
nailed on the plumb line, This formed
the Jamb casing to the doors, and when
the opposite one was fitted to ita 1
all the doors were marked, beve
and jointed to the same width,

The grooved edge of the ceiling!
faces to the right: two men on the
staging outside, and part of the tima
astride tha girts, drive the tongue of
the next piece home with a jointed
hardwood block & foot long, and o
hesvy hammer, keeping the top end to
the ling before nailing fast. 1f it will
not go, it is forced with the block and
key, seen in Fig. 4 from the inside.
The block is nailed to the girt with
short, heavy wire nails, then alternate
blows on the key and the (other) bloclk
moon make a joint. The block in
knocked off. the nails driven back, and
it is ready for next time. A

The corners should be turned on fire
Joints; if the turn is all made on one,
in the corner, the tongue does not en-
ter the groove enough. If the ceiling
is made of different widths, 2, 4 and 5
Inches, we can select in advance such
widthis as to bring the widdls of a
ceiling over the corner. The idea is
given in Fig. 3, where the edges of M M
are equi-distant from the corner.
They are shown wider than the others,
hut they should be as narrow as prace
ticable, as only the cdges rest on the
girts. We supported them toward the
bottom with wedges riveted from 2-inch
lengths of ceiling.

Fig. 5 shows how to make un air
tight joint where the ceiling meets the
concrete. It will not do to “bed the
sill in mortar” when it is first laid: tbe
after-hammering breaks it up. The
sill rests on the inch-square strips, aond
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to fill the space B, between F. E, we
pushed the concrete iu, from the out-
side, with the end of a short board and

| be exactly right, but the pattern for | flushed it against the ceiling C, tamp-

ing it solid to the outside. We filled
the cavity, A, under the top piece, 1),
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from the inside, nfter the ceiling was
partly luid across it, by throwing eon-
erete behind it with a vspoon trowel.”
The after two coats of cement at G,
make the joist sure. Will pive fur-
ther account of drain. tile. floor. doors
and painting in another paper.—J. W

Pike. in Ohio Farmer,

skin Disenses of Live Stock.

Sulphur and salt. used in modera-
tion, are valunble adjuncts to the
treatment of skin diseases, but with-
out the simultaneous use of external
remedies they cannot be considered
sufficient for the cure of scab in sheep.
We have often spoken of the pernicious
hahit indulged in by stock owners of
indiseriminately drugging healthy ani-
muls with a view of warding off dis
ense: because, by thus interfering
with the normal conditions of the body,
healthy snimals are often rendered
more linble to disense. whieh is then
more likely to result fatally than if
the animals had not previously been
subjected to  injurious medication.
Nult and sulphur, given without limit
in (quantity or length of time, are cer-
tainly objectionable, because they have
a tendency to cause intestinal irrita.
tion of a serious nature.

Abuse in Sheep Washing.

1t is time now that humanity should
lift its volee In thunder tones against
the barbarous practice of washing
sheep, for it is certainly eruel to drive
sheep seversl miles on a hot day
and plunge them into a stream and
then return carrying a heavy load of
wet wool on their backs, The proper
value of wool eanas well be determined
without the so-called wash, and it
would seem even more easy to givea
proper estimate of the value, for the
writer has scen wool in a worse condi-
tion after the ablution than before.
If the practice was abandoned sheep
eould bhe shorn as soon as the weather
would permit ind do away with the
discomfort to the sheep carrying their
fleeces until dry enough to be shorn.
Sheep will do much better with fleece
off in hot weather.—R. O. Logan, Sec-
retary Merino National Sheep Associa
tion.

Boees Transfor the Pollen.
United States Consul Germain, at
Zurich, has transmitted to the depart-
went of state u report of experiments
made in Switzerland to demonstrate
that the bee has other uses than as a
honey producer. To ascertnin whether
the bees injured fruit and vegutable
flowers by extracting their honey, the
experimenters covered part of the
brenches of cherry and pear treesand
fruit bushes with fine netting to ex-
¢lude the bees. Nearly all of the flow-
ers dropped off the protected branches
and there was no fruit on them, while
the unenvered branches bore lux-
uriantly. The deduction in that the
bees' visits are neegssa’y to fertilize
the blossoms by transfe:ring pollen.
Half a pint of kerosenas is well
with a pajlful of some dry
but

oot yurd.(higeg e Tribm
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